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RAGGEDY ANN 


Andy — look 
out! 


) Raggedy Aut axe, 

aggedy An em: 
olies/ ane. what 
can the old gardener 
do for his little 


where we can get_/ corn party for all the dolls y party! Of 


Do you know Yed lke to have a pop-f/ A popcorn 
some popcorn? and animals course, of course: 


/ have six packages of old 
Popcorn in the loolhouse... 
The folks in the big 

house gave it to me. 


Now lil leave you Rag- Look,Andy! Here's a cat- 
gedys alone.you can hole we can use lll go out 
light a tire in the tor a door to let _/f and tell Sunny 

tool: our little triends, Bunny to_inyite 
? everybody. 


And Til build a fire to pop 
the corn with 


Dat sure am Are you cer- 

a fais a theres 

popper ot corn, enough tor 
Raggedy all of us? 
Ann! 


Hey, Faggedy Ann! Weve, 
got a package for you fy 
thats too big Sov py 
the cat hole... 


This is a special 
molasses candy 
syrup I made to pour 
over the corn, Gram- 
pie Hootie-Owl. 


its addressed to you, Raggedy 2) 
Ann-we found it f 
in the path. 


x he 
’ a ia ee 
rs aye ah me Abepohy, eA 
What j _” JWHO can have 7ts awfully 
GAN BE C sent it? > heavy. _ 
Y m ‘7 be w pepe y \ ay 
. 4 My pa 4 | 2 ei. sa 
c m4 oN ger 


Grampte Hootie-Owl, cant Ahem! Hmmm! We-e-ell, 
YOU guess whats in It might be almost 
this package? anything. 


“ — P| cAAnWweeV os 
Tll bet its a Snoop- _ A SNOOPWIGGY? Oh, 
wiggy, tied up that : I hope not! What 
way to fool us. ao YOU think 
Dr. Stork? 


‘Ul test it with my y ! 
stethoscope — please y Oh, deary me! 
stand aside, | * / € (Wont it smother? 


lt wont smother—heres 
a breathing hole... But 
7a be VERY careful 
_ about opering the 
\ thing. my 
dear. 


Lets-see what 
happens when § 
he gets a suilf 

of pepper— ) 
hee, hee! 


Oh, be care- 


ful, Cleety! 


_Liah-kauCHOo! 
\ a r 


| Grrrr! 1ll make you (kunt? 4 jy/) 
pay for that— ys 
HERCHOO— pep: 

Dm, per trick/ 


and SYRUP! 
This 1s what 


OWP/ OO-WUFF/ 
HELP! [m all f{stuck 


Well — /nterest Well have 
b2zZ22zz- me? Foolish WHIZZZ222 our popcorn 
zzz -bisha-f question! What party yet, or 


wisha—does 
that interest 
you, Bella? 


/ miss my 


am I waiting 
tor? 


Come on, folks. Well 
follow Bertram. 


Yes, well follow the Humph! 1 
Popcorn kernels still dont 


that Bertram dropped. " 


[ Heres how— 
\, $22 Andy? 


Perhaps Bertram Bear is at Dont worry-Bella 
home by now. Bee woutdnt let 
aay him get 
g chat far. 
> 


There he is, aid 
covered with 


Ye 


Kaa 
Yk 


i Df 


RT Bi 


“Thats all the syrup he had 
on him-and we dont 
SZ =, “tke popcorn. 


There is our popcorn—as clean 
as when it was popped. 


Here is 
some honey 
to pay for 
that DELICIOUS 
molasses cand 


syrup, Raggedy 
Ann. 


lou see how being 
friendly makes 
EVERYONE want 


Yum, yum! This honey, 
ts betler on popcorn 
than any syrup 
you could make, 
faggedy 
Ann. 


Um, hum! Everyone except 
Bad Bertram 


>. 
Once upon a om 


was a2 — < Just like any 


other | he liked BS 


‘So, whenever he ‘a, he used 


to leave eis 


and go 
to the 


of “i 
= ee ee 
the ay 


the live o buy 


for @ piece 


a great big 


gp Of course that soon put a 
4 aeedy . CO. to enjoyment of 
the a3 < for, wheuever 

, Ss 


came. out. of his 


the big 


would tm there waiting tor 


him. It got so ine Se 


could not get -any more Sp at 
all, : 


And then no night 


the Pi ; was sitting under a 


feeling badly when he j= 


a AX, coming toward him. 


Hello, there!” said the 

Hello,” answered tho ME and 
they soon became good friends, 
Then the told the 3 
how the kept him trom 
gelling any* more ay 

‘ %. said the ia ‘Tet me 


z AL just a minute! 


‘Oh’ satd the 7 have it!” 


Then they both went into the 
and made straight A. that 
but just, as the fe reached 4 
the tn came the 
Aha; said the 5 Now vi have Si 4 
and he licked his P 


Ahem, said Dy: 


‘Well, who ave you?” asked ‘} 
Ge ‘Oh, Im just me— (ie Y 


just me, the skunk, answered the A) 
and I think you have more 


than to fool with me.” 


a 


he CHICK 


who couldnt swim 


and the . 
DUCKLING 


whose mother 
wouldut let hinv 


lt was nesting time on 


the farm All All but one. The little red hen was 
the hens were busy hatching eggs) tired of the old chicken house. 


She looked and looked Mother Duck had just fin- 
| till at last she built a ished building her own nest 
nest near the pond. Yo not very far away. 


eo 4 


Wil J IY, 


Mother Hen and Mother Duck 
did not know they were neigh- 
bors. They were too busy. 


~ At dinner time all l the 
animals came running 
Zo get the share. _ 


‘Both had just laid one egg~ 
..and ran as fast as they could. ~“rp 07, very Fust che? <99- 


As shal Father Rooster ae Father After dinner all went 
Drake had a little argument. Lack to their own nests. 


But oh, whata stoke Mother Wi 
Hen made! She went to the wrong Some time later all the little duck- 
nest! So did Mother Duck! lings hatched. They looked lovely! 


All but ONE. He looked 
g bit-strange. 


i 
He acted a bit strange, too! He did't follow 
fis brothers and sisters into the water! 


Jnstead of enjoying water Mother Duck was worried. Jump in'she 
he was AFRAID of it. gquacked,‘EVERY duck loves swimming.” 


The little fellow jumped into Kerplunk! He went Once he came up for 
the water with a squeal. down like a stone. air and then,downagain 


Nit _ From then on the little fellow 
He would have drowned had Mother ‘watched the others have all the tun. 
Duch not come to the rescue. Hed never learn how to swim! 


Oh, how sad and Now at the same time Mother Hen's 
lonesome he felt! eggs had hatched. 


One after the other, the little All but ONE. He 
chicks looked lovely. looked strange. 


Fe acted a bit strange, too. When Mother Hen Why he stuck hi: 
took her chicks tor a drink,what did he do? vight into the poet 


Mother Hen was 


"And liked it! Why, he could 
speechiess! 


even swim! 


C * a Chicks dont. The little fellow came back 
like water! Chicks dont swim!” like a good little chick. 


Oh. how sad and lonesome he 
e aiani Lt felt when he saw the little duck 
He loved swimming. lings swimming in the pond. 


So Mother Duck felt badly. - Amd Mother He Ten tliacery about her 
Her son wouldnt swim. son who liked nothing better. 


Wrs Hen said! Mother Duck, 
Tust look at this son of mine. 


: Mrs. Duck He LOVES water! T just 
fen. Just look at mine! cant keep him out of it!” 


ey our 7 child looks ‘Come to think of 7t,"said Mother Hen, 
like a duckling.” “Yours looks almost like a chick!” 


“We must have gotten mixed Each mother took the right 
up!” they shouted. isi in her arms. 


And from then on, all 
were happy. The chick 

ws didnt have to go into 
¥ the waler any more 
but the little duckling 
could swim to his 
hearts content. And 
i that he did! ai 


by Dan Noonan 


Copr. 1946 by OSKAR LEBECK 


ittle Egbert Elephant 
Was the exception to the rule. 


“For wher it came lo wmewory, 
fle didnt shine at schoaod. 


ML ibssss ever 
CECA. 
Of two and what 


makes 3, 


LiL dings ted age 
FO te 


With his geographee. 


ts awlul!’satd his father 
When the saw fis report, 


a 
We elephants are 
rememberers, 


Gor us the thing 
Zs sport.” 


es try, so hard,’ said 
CG Egbert, ; 
ut its the strangest 
thing,” : 


“, 


y. cant remember 
To recall what, 
lm remembering. 


ny ilver buckles 
on his knee, 


Dn come back 
and marry me, 
Pretty Bobby 
Shatto. 


mpty Dumpty liad a great fall 


KInd all the Kings horses 
And all the Kings men 


's J was going to St. Ives, 
/ met a man with seven wives. 


seven sacks, 


Overy wile had 


St.lves 


Xg 


Kits, cats, sacks and wives~ 


Old Mother Hubbard 


Old Mother Hubbard 


Qo fetch her 
poor dog 
a bone 


: Beat when she 
got there 

Dhe cupboard 
was bare, 


Kd so the 


poor dog 
had none. 


Sing @ Song of Sixpence 


ee a song of sixpence, 
A pocket full of rye. 

Four and twenty blackbirds 
Baked into a pie. 


was opened, 
The birds began 
lo sing. 
Wasnt that a 
dainty dish 
Jo set before 
the King? 


One King was in the counting 
house, 
Counting out his money. 
The Queen was in the parlor 
Cating bread and honey. 


he maid was in the garden, 
Hanging up her clothes. 
[S=SE—_, Along came a blackbird 
. And pecked off her nose, 


433 


Just because Raggedy’ is 
their name. 
That. they are ragged 
- you might claim. 


: ap 
Bul Baggedys feep 

things very neat. 
They dont put shoes 
34 “pow a seat; 


\ They dont throw clothes 
upon the ground; 
They put thei things 

where theyll be found. 


¢ a 
When Faggedys needa “They dont go searchin 
thing, Vien know Sy ib far 7 


wide and |; 
Just where to lookand Asking questions where 
there they go. _ wings are, ae 
' — 


Their neatness pays in And many hours more 
many joy. 


Y Joys of play, 
Such as nice clothes, So lets be neat the 
unbroken toys. aggedy" way. 35 


‘The Pumpkin Pie 
Princess 


By W. J. ENRIGHT 
. ENRIGHT 


There was a tiny little girl who lived all alone in a big 
pumpkin on the edge of the world. The pumpkin made as 
perfect a little home as you might see anywhere, and there 
was scarcely a thing you would’wish for in your own house 
that she didn’t have there. : 

She was so small that she was afraid to play -with boys and 
girls of the usual size and though the rabbits and the squirrels 
and the birds came to visit her occasionally, they had such a 
happy time among themselves that it only made her ee! 
more the sadness of being alone, 

Often when she went to bed the wind would steal up to 
her pumpkin and mischievously rock it to and fro, and it 
wasn't a very pleasant feeling knowing that to slip off the 
edge of the world meant falling down, down, down to nobody 
knew where. . 

Well, one: night that is just what happened. The wind 
tipped the pumpkin, a wee bit too far and over the edge it 
went, twisting, turning and.tumbling. The little girl held 
tightly to the edge of herbed, but you can imagine how 
frightened she was. 

The wind was sorry for ‘hat he had done and tried his 
best to keep the pumpkin from falling too fast. But, even 
so, it landed with a thud quite hard enough to knock over 
all the furniture and made a great crack down. through the 
walls and ceiling. The pumpkin could no longer’ be of much 
use as a home. 

“When the pumpkin stopped so suddenly the little girl 
popped her head out from under the bed clothes and was 
surprised to see a dazzling light streaming through the wide, 
jagged opening. She couldn't understand that, for she knew 
it was still night. 


She put on her clothes and rushed to the door. There 
she looked out on a great silvery, shiny surface and as far 
as she could see, it was as smooth.as a polished door knob 
with no trees, no hills and no grass. The strange country f 
was so different from the beautiful edge of the world that 
the little girl sat down on the door step, buried her face 
in her hands, and wept. 

Suddenly a gruff voice said, “Well, where did you come 
from?” She looked up and there in front of her a trap door 
had opened and looking at her was the queerest man she 
had ever seen. His head was: enormous and quite as bald 
as her pumpkin. He had no eye brows and his beard was 
long and snowy white. His eyes twinkled like shiny black 
beads in his wrinkled, weather-beaten face. Cocked on the 
side of his smooth head was a gold crown held there bya 
black ribbon tied under his chin. 

The little girl forgot. instantly that she had been crying, 
but the King of the Moon, for it was he, saw the tears in 
her eyes and said, in a much gentler voice, “Where.did you 
come from, little girl?’ 

When the King asked the little girl»where she came from 
she replied, “Please Mr. King, I came from the edge of the 
world.” : 

“The old wind blew me off, and I'm very sorry to bother 
you,” said the little girl. “No bother at all,” repliéd the King. 
“But come inside. I don't want your astronomers to say there } 
is a spot on my moon when. we work all the time that we 
are behind the world to keep it polished.” 

“But [can't leave my pumpkin, for [live in it,” said the 
little girl. “Do all earth people live in pumpkins?” asked 
the King. “Oh, no!" replied the child. “I live in one because 
Tam so little. Other people make pies of them.” “And what 
might a pie be?” asked the King. 

“A pie?” said the little girl. “Don’t you know what a pie 
is? A pumpkin pie? It's sométhing to eat and it’s perfectly 
delicious!" “Well, then,” sa ad the King, with @ smile, * “we'll 
bring the pumpkin. in, too." 

The King lifted the liwe girl gently in one hand. And 
then, taking the pumpkin just as gently in the other, he 
slipped down through the trap door, which closed with a 


click after him and the ‘spot on the moon, if any of our 
astronomers had noticed it, was gone, 

When the trap door clicked, the little girl looked about 
her and saw they were at the top of a long spiral stairway 
that wound its way downward as far as she could see. “Con 
we'll go down,” said the King. 

Settling himself, he placed the little girl at one side and 
the pumpkin at the other. No sooner were they seated than 
the stairs began to move downward, smoothly and quietly, 
but faster and faster. 

The little girl peeked over the edge of the stair they were 
sitting on and soon saw beautiful green fields below. She 
could see blue, jewel-like lakes, little streams like silver 


ribbons. and great forests covered as thickly with blossoms 
as leaves, As they descended farther the songs of birds were 
wafted up to them. Oh, it was even more beautiful than the 
edge of the world! 

The little girl quite forgot where she was and, was very 
much startled when the King leaned over and said, "What 
might your name be, little woman?” “The only name I 
have is “Tiny’ and I don’t like that,” she replied. “I just 
wish it was Esmerelda.” 


“Well, then,” said the King, “in the moon it will never be 
anything but Esmerelda.”* “Oh,” she said, “this is the most 
. wonderful place in all the world.” 


n all the moon,” genuly 
corrected the King. 

Looking down Esmerelda saw a wonderful castle all made 
of gold. The stairway seemed to end in the center of its 
highest tower. 

But, instead, it continued down through the tower and 
did not stop until it reached the center of the most gorgeous 
room Esmerelda had ever seen. In it Were dozens of people 
in gold and silver costumes, all bowing to the King. 

The King paid no attention to any of them. He .just 
picked up Esmerelda in one hand, the pumpkin in the 
other and, striding through one wonderful room after 
another, finally reached one where there was a delicious 
odor of cooking. 

And there, standing before a great stove. was the fattest. 
jolliest cook that Esmerelda had ever cast eyes on. The King 


whispered to het, “Please. under no circumstance, say any- 
thing funny to my chef.” 

The jolly cook came to the King. The King said: “Cook, 
I've something here I wish you'd try. It’s nothing less than 
pumpkin pie.” “And what might that be. your highness?” 
asked the cook, wiping his hands on his snowy white apron. 

“It's delicious,” said the King. “The Lady Esmerelda will 
tell you how it is’ made.” And with that he gently placed 
Esmerelda and the pumpkin on the cook's great table. 

“TL await your orders, my lady," said the cook. So, Esmer- 


elda told him what sort of pan to use. how to make the crust , 


and roll it, how to prepare the pumpkin, and what spices 
to mix with it, 

The fat cook began to collect the things necessary for 
making the pic. 

“When you come to fix my pumpkin I shall not look,” 
said Esmerelda, “for while I often hoped some one might 
visit in my pumpkin, I never dreamed my pumpkin would 
visit inside a King.” ™ 

She said this so sadly that it struck the cook as being very 
funny and he started to laugh. He laughed louder and louder 
and he shook so that the whole kitchen shook with him. No 
less than eighteen pans were shaken from the walls and 
clattered on the floor. 

His laugh was so funny and so loud that firststhe King, 
then Esmerelda and. one by one, every person in the castle 
joined in. The cook couldn't stop laughing. so no one else 
could and there was danger of the whole moon shaking 
with it., , 

Finally, however, the King’s crown slipped under his chin 
and, realizing he was losing his dignity, he threw a glass of 
cold water in the cook's face; which straightened it, and 
stopped his laughter 

Then the King and Esmerelda stopped and gradually the 
sound of mirth died away throughout the castle. The King 
turned reproachfully to Esmerelda and said: “I told you 
not to say anything funny to the cook.” “I shall never dare 
to again, your highness,” she replied. 

“Well. now for the pie," saic 


said the King. “Yes, now for 
the pumpkin pie,” echoed the cook, as he wiped the tears 


from his eyes. And soon he had pans, graters, sifters and cans 
of spices stalked like guards about Esmerelda, 

The cook worked so fast under Esmerelda's orders that 
he soon had everything ready. f 

The tiny furniture had been carefully placed on a corner 
of the table where it would be safe, but the pumpkin house, 
was gone. However, it made such a beautiful pie that Esmer- 
elda was not half as sorry as she thought she would be. 

It was slipped in the oven and in a short time that won- 
derful pumpkin-pie perfume: began to fill the kitchen. It 
was almost too much for the King and a dozen times he 
asked Esmerélda if she didn't think the pie was ready, 

It seemed ages before she finally allowed the cook to take 
it out of the oven and it was as perfect a pumpkin pie as 
ever your own grandmother made and you know how ab- 
solutely perfect that is. 

The King wanted to eat the pie then and there. “No!” 
said Esmerelda. “It will spoil your appetite for dinner.” 

“Just a wee mite,” begged the King. “Very well,” she 
said, and instructed the ook to cut off a small slice, which 
was almost half as“big as herself, and it was placed in the 
trembling, eager hands of the King. It was gone in a jiffy. 

“Whee!” exclaimed the King, “that’s the finest thing I 
ever tasted in my life. Cook, cut off a nice large piece for me.” 
“No,” said Esmerelda firmly, “not another taste until 
dessert." “Very well," said the King. “But, cook, serve 
dinner immediately, so we can soon get to the dessert.” 

“Remember, cook,” continued the King, “the pie is only 
for the Lady Esmerelda and myself. And instruct the gar- 
dener to plant all the seeds that were in the pumpkin, for 
the moon must never again be without pumpkin.” 

Dinner was quickly served to the King and Esmerelda, 
who ate in the private dining room. 

Esmerelda’s little table and chair were placed in the center 
of the King’s table. It was a delicious dinner, but the King 
paid’ little attention to it and hurried the courses off until 
dessert came. 

When the pie was placed before the King he very cour- 
teously helped his little guest to a small piece cut as daintily 
as he knew how and then he cut an enormous quarter for 


himself. 

He finished all chat was left without a word and then 
looking down at Esmerelda said, “That's the best thing I 
have ever eaten in all my life. And now that you have 
taught me what pumpkin pie is, I'll do anything in the moon 
for you.” 

Esmerelda looked up at the King and said: “There is only 
one thing I really want and that is to be as big as other little 
girls.” 

“I'm.afraid chat is a difficult task," said the King, “but 
we will see what my magiciari can do for you.” So he rang 
a bell and when the servant came he said: “Send the court 
magician to me at once.” 

Soon the door opened and in came the queerest looking 
little old man you could find anywhere. He was so old that 
his long white beard had turned green. His nose was long 
and quite red at the point and his eyes sparkled like bits of 
fire: behind his. square spectacles. 

He had on a long black-robe and tall pointed hat with 
strange designs in-red on them. “You sent for me, your 
majesty?’ he asked. in a high, piercing voice. “Yes,” replied 
the King. “This little girl wishes to be as big as other little 
girls, and you must attend to it.” 

“What little girl are you speaking about?’ asked the 
magician, as he adjusted his spectacles and looked all around 
the table. 

“The Lady Esmerelda who sits before you,” replied the 
King. “Ah!” said the magician as he bent down and took a 
good look at Esmerelda. “A very charming little lady, your 
highness, but I am aftaid you are giving me too little to { 
work with,” ' 

“Little or much,” said the King, “it’s all you can have, 
and you shall make her as she wishes or off comes your 
grizzled old head!" “Very good, your majesty,” replied the 
old man. i 

“Rest assured I shall do all that is in the power of my 
magic." And he backed out of the room bowing so low that 
his green beard trailed along the carpet. 

What happened in the old magician’s room no ohe will 
ever know for he always locked the door with three different 


-keys when he entered or left. 


For two long days and nights he worked with his magic 
and ‘on the third day he appeared before the King and. 


| Esmerelda. “Well,” said the King, “have the good fairies 


and your magic helped you solve our problem?” 

“I think so,” replied the magician, “but first we must dig 
beneath the center of the castle tower and search for a 
golden box that lies there.” The King gave orders that men 
with spades meet them and he, Esmerelda and the magician 


_ went to the tower, 


Following the directions of the old magician a hole was 


* soon dug and there, sure enough, was the golden box. 


The King himself carried the box back to the dining 
hall and placed it on the table in front of Esmerelda. 
“We will now unscrew the lid,” said the magician and 


- when he had done so out jumped a toad. It blinked its eyes, 


looked around and then hopped over and sat beside Esmer- 


elda. 
The old man produced _a small blue box from some mys- 


terious ‘pocket, opened it and took out two white powders. 
“Close your eyes and open your mouths," he commanded. 
Esmerelda and the toad obeyed. 

With great deftness the magician poured the powder on 
their tongues and said very rapidly some strange words. No 


, sooner had he finished than a cloud of dense smoke rose 


from the golden box. 

When the smoke cleared away there was Esmerelda stand- 
ing in the center of the table, dressed in a beautiful gown 
and just as big as she had always longed to be and beside 
her, instead of the toad, there stood a handsome young 
prince who helped her down from the table and thanked 
each oné in turn for his deliverance. 

It seems he was a prince of the powerful kingdom on the 
edge of the world and a wicked sorceress had ‘thrown a spell 
over him, changed him into a toad and transported him to 
the moon in order that her own, son might some day occupy 
the throne. 

“I must in some way return,” he said, “for my people will 
never be happy under the rule of any one so wicked.” “I 
can arrange that,” said the magician, “with certain words 
from the fourteenth book of Bashkaboo which I have com- 


mitted to memory.” 

“Could the Lady Esmerelda come yeieh me?" asked the 
Prince. 

“I should love to, if’ — and'she threw her arms around 
the King’s neck—“if the dear old King of the moon will 
come and see me oftén.” “I'll do that every week,” said the 
King with tears in his eyes. 

So the magician’ told them to take each other by the hand 
and began to say words that sounded like the explosions of 
a bunch of firecrackers. 

No sooner had be finished than Esmerelda and the Prince 
tose from the floor. The toof opened to let them through 
and away they sailed toward the edge of the world. 

Esmerelda and the Prince sailed through the sky with 
lightning speed, 

After some time they spied the world, a small ball in’the 
-distanee, but as they approached it rapidly it grew larger 
and larger. 

Finally they landed fealty on its edge, on the very spot 
where Esmerelda's pumpkin had stood. * 

Off in the distance they could see the castle where the 
Prince had lived and they started for it immediately. 

They stepped up to the castle door and the Prince 
knocked, 

He was received with great joy fy his old father, the King. 
and all the people. The witked sorceress and her son were | 
taken to the edge of the world and dropped over. They 
were never heard from again, 

Every Friday the jolly old King of the Moon got on a 
cloud and came to visit them, and with him he always 
brought a great pumpkin pie for dessert. 

When the Prince was married, of course there was only 
one girl in all the world he wanted for his Princess. The 
King of the Moon and the old magician danced at the wed- 
ding and they all lived happily ever after. 


When coloring up this picture here, 
Do a neater job, my dear / 
What a mess these two are making 
Being busy with their baking. 
Andy does the best he can, 
Im surprised at Raggedy Ann. 
Maybe it’s because of Andy 
He does not seem very handy, 
Maybe all the fault is his 
That the bakery looks like 


WW FULL COLOR - 


LOOKS LIKE BIG DOINGS 
TODAY ::: THE BEES ARE 
GATHERING ALREADY / 


THI 


HEY ARE 
MAKING THE 


HURRY UB BONNY, NK, 
OR WE'LL BELATE J). IT? 
b 


WE NOW AWARD THE. 
TROPHY TO THE TEAM 
WHICH GATHERED 
THE MOST HONEY. 
THE PAST YEAR ! 


<< 


AND ALSO, THIS CHECK, FIRST PRIZE 
MONEY. IT WILL PAY FORA 
TRIP TO INSECT CITY FOR 
THE TWO OF You ! 


1 JUST KNOW 1'VE YOU WOULD THINK WE. 
FORGOTTEN SOMETHING vy) WERE GOING TO STAY 
PM SOATWITTER J AYEAR INSTEAD OF A 

WEEKEND / 


I'M SO EXCITED 
| WON'T 


N’T BE ABLE 
TO SLEEP 
TONIGHT! 


YY 
( WE MUST BE AT LEAST i MUNCH-MUNCH JJ & 
HALF WAY THERE GUESS $0 !-THESE 


AREN'T WE, BILLY P YAK, HONEY AND FLOWER 
i PETAL SANDWICHES 
ARE SURE GOOD, 


& FIND THEIR Way }Y 
AROUND f¥ 


IT'S JUST UP THE STREET ON THE LEFT, 
SONNY / NEXT TO THE BANANA 
SKIN THEATRE 


GOSH !-.: WE MUST 5 Veoe city, \ (LET'S GOTO 
BE GOING TOTHE MOON! & i) YALL RIGHT f 


aS 
lA FIFTY=SEVENTH 
FLOOR } 
| 
: 


WHERE WikL 
WE START OUT PARK 
TONIGHT, BONNY ? JV FIRST J} 


TAKE US TO THE 
AMUSEMENT 


THE FIRST THING 
I WANT 1S ONE OF 


| THERE'S THE. 
“TUNNEL OF LOVE / AND GET FRESH 
‘ IN THOSE DARK, 


A Let's GOAROUND WW IF YouDo.IT 
AGAIN, BONNY / 4 WILL BE ALONE /) 


I WANT TO SEE. 
THE REST OF THE 


AND NOW, OUR FEATURE --- WONDRO) 
THE WEEVIL «AND HIS BREATH 

bs TAKING ACT: SAWING A FEMALE 
IN HALF f 


‘LL SHOW HIM 
THEY CAN’T 

TREAT FEMALES 
LIKE THAT 
WHERE § COME 


Hey !LooK wHaT) { HusH,eiLLY 7} 
HE’S DOING // HE'LL IT'S JUST PART 
KILL HER ¢ OF THE SHOWS 


UNHAND HER, 
YOU VIPER ! YOU'RE BUSTING 
UP MYACT / 


SQOIEANWHILE, OUTSIDE AT THE TICKET BOOTH, 
rey 


}/ NOW HAND OVER THAT | f 

}} MONEY / MAKE AN OUT- 

7 CRYOR TRY TO COME 
AFTER ME,AND » 


t (T's Ritter “ AND THIS BOY ISA Greatll 


DAN McWASPY \{ HERO SHEATTACKED ¥ 
l\ WE'VE BEEN AFTER \‘ 
HIM FOR MONTHS J 


SHUCKS, FOLIAS ? 
THERE WAS 


OUR OWN BILLY NOTHING, To 


BEE AHERO! 
IKNEW THAT BOY 
WOULD AMOUNT TO SOMETHING!) 


Courtesy. H. Armstrong Rot 


A tisket, a tasket! 

Who came today? 

Who's here to stay? 

TWO PUPPIES IN A BASKET! 


ye et a ae ae at 
BC bscribe Ges 7 ) . vit 


sf 24 A Fine New Monthly Magazine for You! 
Fr chock full of features 
ya YOU WILL LOVE 


bo a and PARENTS WILL HEARTILY APPROVE 3 


R 1 | 
9. | 
—Oe 2 ew Ae 


vs IN EACH ISSUE IN FULL onl yer 
as 4 a new Raggedy Ann and Andy cartogn story . . . or 


an original, fully illustrated animal story . . . 
an Animal Mother Goose feature . . . fs Fe 


Raggedy Ann’s good manners page . . . 


* an illustrated fairy tale... er 
= a famous children’s-poem illustrated . . . 5 
er an attractive full page photograph of a baby animal. P yor 
SEND YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TODAY ! 
x paar mAsANG CO., 149 Madison Ave., New York 16, N. Y. \r ( 
Dept. 8 RA 


+ PLEASE SEND RAGGEDY ANN + ANDY to: ‘ bp x 
4, 
< F ‘ 
NAME ces AGE ces 5 
= lc 2 2 


STREET AND a 
ie 0 nr YY OF 


O $1.75 for Two Years 0 $1.00 for One Year 
Canadian 2 $1.00 for One Year Foreign 0 $2.00 for One Year. i) 


